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spitting he explained to me that the igloo was perfect—from
which I was to understand how great was my debt to Utak.
And Utak himself, by way of creating a fitting atmosphere,
came in with the gift of a heap of rotted fish.
An igloo is very pretty when it is new, when it has just been
finished and the iglerk, the flat couch of snow that rises about
fifteen inches from the floor, has been smoothed down. It is so
pretty, so white, so pure with its little heaps of powdered snow
at the base of the meeting of the blocks, that one is afraid to
move in it for fear of soiling it. But the miraculous industry of
the Eskimo soon removes this sense of caution and daintiness.
In less than a day the igloo is made cosy and homelike: every-
thing is spattered and maculated; the heaps of objects brought
inside create great black spots where they lie; the ground is
strewn with the debris offish spat forth in the course of eating;
everywhere there are stains of seal blood and droppings of
puppies (puppies are allowed indoors).
I am told that there are Eskimos who keep their igloos clean,
scraping the floor daily and sprinkling fresh snow over it to
cover the stains. This is not the case with the Netsilik of King
William Land, who seem to feel the most profound indifference,
indeed contempt, for cleanliness. As for my igloo, they invaded
it as if in conquered territory; and after all, it was their igloo, I
was their guest, they had doubtless the right to treat it as then-
own. There they sat on my iglerk, belching and laughing, pick-
ing out a morsel of the fish that lay on the ground— our food
and the dogs* as well— as if they had come each time upon
something particularly savoury, and spitting the bones out
straight in front of them.
I say again that I was too green to have any notion of Eskimo
values. Every instinct in me prompted resistance, impelled me
to throw these men out— to do things which would have been
stupid since they would have astonished my Eskimos fully as
much as they might have angered them. I knew nothing, for
example, of the variant of communism they practised, and
which I later learned was the explanation of their taking posses-
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